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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

STAR-DUST 

Where past Time the roads go far 
Littered with dust of sun and star, 
With sundered string and arrow sped 
The angels of the Lord lie dead. 

There lads of the impassioned races 
Reflect the night skies in their faces; 
Boys' eyes, boys' thoughts and bodies bright 
Are changing to eternal light. 



THE TERROR 

From Asiago to Cambrai, 

From Vilna to the Aisne, 
Each night the ghosts of soldiers say, 

"Don't let us die in vain." 

That they should come so far is strange, 

Since death lays men so still, 
But who can say where dead men range, 

Or how they have their will? 

So through the night their tramp I hear, 

Briton and Frank and Russ; 
And through the night the thing they fear 

They whisper deep in us. 
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